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AT THE GHUHGHE5even as he pushed her back of blnl Tond at the base of the cliff. A naf--

resoluio nt hint, and finding himself
unuble to decide what next to do. "My
may has the mlsfortunn of having
been made from the imagination and

riddle of I he missing Gretzhoffen
coin. If cither of theso two kingdoms
should march against the othor, if its
armies should lay level with the earthBOKEWfpINThe!)

ASioty ofHysiery andAdventure

row, slitlike aperture showed in the
rock wall. "Perhaps there is another
cave," said she.

"Hurry," said Count Frederick.
"Hun and hide yourself there at once."

As she obeyed he set about certain
plans of his own. He flung himself
down upon the sand at the edge of the
cliff, and left a trail, as though he
had been fluua over and down. Here
and there he pulled loose certain
shrubs to strengthen that Impression
in the mind of any pursuer who might
come. Then, retreating toward the '

mouth of the cave where Kitty had.
secreted herself, he obscured his own

y EMERSON HOUGH
Front the Scenario bK

TO

trail in the sand as nest ne couta oy
ftl80 H TtmotBy 3:B4 to 17. The

away the footprints with a wr 0uthr.ei -- Boost the Gospel
Novlid From the Motion Picture Drama of the Same N.tmo. Produced by th

Universal Film Munufaeturlntf Company.

First Pretbyterian Church.
Corner Division and Nubia,
Sabbath school 9:45 a. ni.
.Morning service 11 1, n,
Junior C. E., 3 p. m.
Senior C. K, 0:30 p. ni.
Evening service 7:39 p. m.
Tomorrow all regular tervices will

be resumed. The pastor will preach
at both services. There Is a cordial
welcome for all at the services of
this church.

'.Men's meeting at 3 p. m.
The young men of the towtt are

urged to be present, and the ladies
are invited. Read II Timothy .2:15,

team
GEO. 0. NICHOLS. Pastor.

Re! 'dence 203 E. Noble.

Eaotlst Church.
Corner, Viae St. and Noble Ave.
nible school. :t.V
Morning sermon at 11 a. m.
"The Call to Fishermen."
B. Y. P. U. :30.
Ever Ing sermon, 7:06.

a Cloak.
We shall be glad to hv(e you war-

ship with us.
R, T, MANiSTUHLD, Pastor.

Flrat M. E. Church.
Comer Broad and Noble.
Sunday school at 9:45 a. m.
'Preaching at 11 a. m. by the pastor,
Epworth iLeague 6:39 p. n. . tPreaching 7:30 p, m. : ,

The annual canvass will be made
Sunday from 1i:30 to 5 p. m. Every

not from facts in hand, lliit now
see, lvre the way forks."

Bol'i,io hlin now luy a scries of s

still dump from tho racont
flooding from tho motit. It was Buchio's
theory, based upon he knew not what,
that the treasure chamber must He
somewhere under tlio moat, that the
naou gates must nave tieen oeviBea
for unrno purpose of protecting it. He
acted upon thut theory i:ow,'end, with
no r guldo thnn the greater damp-
ness of the rock floors which he fol
lowed, he wandered on hour after
hour.

At length he paused, helpless,' puz-

zlau, dumfoiiiiiieu. He bad taken a
wrong turn somewhere In this laby
rinth of underground channels! He
iind not eveif found the water gates
which hnd flooded these levels bo re-
cently. Ho had found no new

In the rocky walls. He had
found nothing which in the least com-
pared itself with the map he now held
in his hand! The cold sweat broke
out upon his forehead even In these
icy depths.

"My God!" said Sachio of Crahof-fe-

to himself, "I have failed."
Yes, Sachio had failed. He knew

what that meant. Death was to be his
portion for his failure. Would It come
in one swift stroke at the band of his
monarch, moved by the frenzy of his
disappointment? Or, would it come in
the slow torture of deliberate revenge,
wrought on him for that failure In the
fiendish Ingenuity of the Icy soul of
Cortislaw?

; "I have failed," said Saohio to him-sel- f,

"and through my own fault! I
had succobs in my grasp and thri. It
away. That girl could have told me
everything, and I sent her away be-

yond all reach out of our country!
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and raced tne strange Doing irom
whom she nad escaped.

Once more Kitty felt surge across
her the feeling (bat after all, she was
weak, and always must be weak;
whereas, he, her late enemy, was
strong and always would be strong.
She was content to cower down behind
him and leave the event to him.

The noise of the oncoming melee be-

hind them grew is volume now as
Count Frederick turned to face the
shaggy figure of the man who but now
had been the captor of Kitty Gray.'
TAe muzzle of the pistol pressing to
his face spoke louder than any words

teemed. Indeed, to restore to him a
part of the reason he had lost through
dwelling here among the savages, on
a shore upon which be had been cast
unknown years earlier. He threw up
his hands now. "Avast, there, cap-
tain!" be cried. "I surrender!"

"Who are you?' demanded (Count
Frederick. "Or what are you?"

The creature passed
a hand across his face. "Blessed if I
could tell you the truth about that,
sir" ho said, "and that's the truth. But
seems to me I remember I was once
Old Jimmy Walnwright of the ship Ad-

venture, out of Clyde. It's maybe we
were cast away somewhere, years
since, and I'm thinking Adam was
then a boy. Belay all! Friend, cap-
tain, your honor, don't shoot old Jim-
my Wainwrlght. If so be I am hJm."

"But what are you doing down here,
under the earth, man?"

' "Captain, your honor, sir, I came
here to live safe. I kill some of them
black folks once In a while. They
.think I'm crazy, and maybe they're
right. How can I tell, captain, your
honor, sir?"

"You know this place?" exclaimed
Frederick. "Thus far we are safe, but
listen to them coming."

"Ay, ay, sir; fighting like cats and
dogs. They always do. We must cut
and run, or they'll kill us all, and put
us In the big fire yonder. Don't I
know? I've seed sights a plenty, up
there. I couldn't to seen the
white lady burned."

"Lead on!" said Frederick, quickly.
"We must hide, or It will be too late."

"This way, captain, your honor, sir!
And bear a hand lively!"

Count Frederick and Kitty Gray fol-

lowed him as he fled deeper into the
cavernous interior of the lava hill. '

Theytturned corner after corner, until
at length the sounds of the pursuit be-

came fainter and died away far at the
rear.

" 'Ere's my 'ome, sir," began the old
sailor at last, as they paused before a
rude cabin, which showed some anim-

al-like r, oof of human occupancy.
"We'll be safe 'ere, I'm thinking."

But they were not safe for long. The
keen instinct of the savage trailers,
hot in the blood lust which now pos-

sessed them, brought them on ulti-
mately along the trail, and to Its end.
They heard the savage shout g of their
pursuers gaining in volume, heard the
thud of their bare feet on the rocky
floors. A moment and the yelling band
stood before the entrance to their
cavern. ,

The natives were spearmen, and
their shafts were cast with strength
and accuracy. Those beleaguered ones
had no shields with which to parry
such weapons, and yet for one Instant
a barrier was offered to the assault.

With a savage, half-anim- roar,
the old sailor whose full history
never was to be known cast himself
in front of his new friend, opposing
his shaggy breast to the leveled
spears. He fell pierced by a dozen
shafts, etlll roaring his defiance. Above
his body now spoke again and again
the weapon of Count Frederick. A
bait dozen dusky forms fell and filled
up the opening. The savages behind
gave back and sought to flee.

This instant of their hesitation gave
Frederick one more opportunity.
Catching Kitty by the arm he passed
back to the rear of the little cavern
in the hope there might be egress
that way for surely the wall of steel
in front could not be passed. He
found it a narrow passageway. Pant-
ing and breathless, stumbling, falling
and rising, the two hurried on until
at length they heard no more in their
ears the din of fighting.

The passage way now seemed grad-
ually to rise, its walls closing in. At
length, far ahead, they saw "a faint
tinge of light. It deepened as they
advanced, until at length It became
visible through a broken aperture be-
yond which shone the full light of
day. Gasping their Joy at this, they
hurried up and on until at length their j

feet stood upon the surface of that
earth to which they had been accus-
tomed, j

It was a strange and new sccno
which lay before them now. There
was no path that tbey could see the
mouth of the caverji came out at the
top of a high cliff. Far below them
ran the sea, blue-tinge- and rippling
out to its horizon. But no sail broke
the wide expanse, no path showed ,
down the steep declivity which lay be-

fore them. Their case seemed quite
as hopeless as ever It had been. If
discovered now, they must Indeed
stand at bay. I

The keen eye of Count Frederick
Asrr-ha- H nr n n d thora r,i" a i im n ira f

nue of escape, but at first found none.
"Mademoiselle," said he, 'tho beach

below, no doubt, leads to one of their
villages. But we cannot reach the j
beach. I presume that we have come
almost through the bill that the main
Tillage lies yonder, beyond the forest.

we return, whether by tne cavern
or by the sea teach, it would mean
only death. If only we could find
come other place of concealment!"

"Look!" said Kitty, and pointed be--

Bare The Leader delivered, 45c mo.

the battlements and toners of Its en-

emywhy, that would but bury the
doepcr the secret which alone ani-

mated either in the quest of conquest.
As for any offense against Grahof-

fen, however, what could Michael the
weak huve done now, with his right-han-

man, bis ablest general, his best
man of affairs, gone? 'He hesitated as
to means of the offensive, Just. as bis
chief rival' pondered the results pos-

sible, even of a successful offensive. '

Meantime, the truth remained that
the key to all this coil, was absent, nor
was she apt to return. Kitty Gray
certainly must cherish a keen memory
of Injuries she had known on these
Bhores. The armies of America might
come back, the ships of America might
anchor In these ports, their guns might
exact apology or tribute but Kitty
Gray herself would not return, that
was sure. Therefore affairs halted,
The battle was arrested as though the
sun hal halted midway of the heavens
In a modern AJalon.

Yet, not so far away, as actual dis-

tance Is measured, the two principals
of this play still lived. Kitty and
Count Frederick were separated from
the rival kingdoms by not so many
ieagues of the Bea, yet they knew not
where they were more than did any
of ' these others. The soa which
stretched between the two lands was
narrow enough in fact, yet potentially
it lay immeasurably wide.

As to the secrets of the rival king-
doms which they had left behind,
neither of these two much concerned
himself. There were other things
which concerned each vastly more.

When Count Frederick! hastened ,

away from the side of the sacrificial
fire in the search of the woman who
bad come so near being its victim, be I

was overlooked at the moment alike
by the natives who had accompanied
him thither und by the Inhabitants of
the village which they had surprised.
These were rival factions, or rival
tribes upon the island, and for the
time their ancient hatred made them
forget the presence of the white man.
They foil upon each other fiercely, and
in the swift clash of arms all else was
overlooked. Perhaps they remembered
the potency of the white man's
weapons. Their own weapons none
the less would serve for a skin whose
color they understood. With much
cheerfulness they addressed them
selves to the task of mutual mutila-
tion.

The conflict swayed here and there,
until at length the villagers seemed
to have the best of the Invaders. The
latter now remembering their white
leader, brol'. c5 tovrr.rd the forest,
hotly pursued by their antagonists.
Thus at length they all, a mixed array
of fighting men, found themselves at
the brink of the caTern where but re-

cently Count Frederick had followed
the trail of Kitty Gray and her captor.
They also plunged down the slope, still
mingled, still fighting, so that present-
ly there might have been heard deep
within the subterranean cavern the
clash of spear or shield, and the thud
of war clubs against human skulls.

By this time Kitty Gray had been
rescued from the immediate peril

j which had threatened. When Count
Fredorick called out, the half-witte-

sailor turned toward, him, and hesi
tated half an instant. .With swift in-

stinct, Kitty's lingers found a vulner-
able place in her assailant's eyes, and
as he roared in pain, she pulled her-
self free from him and sprang down If
and back into the arms of Count Fred-
erick, who caught her close, murmur
In; some words with whose meaning
she was well content.

"My heart, my life!" he exclaimed,
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Kitty Gray, newnper ivoman, finds In
K curio shop half of a oroken colli, the,

mutilated Inscription on which uroums
her curiosity anil louds htr, at tli onlcr
of her manuKln editor, to go to the prin-
cipality of GretshonVn o piece out lh
story iiigk-ffsle- by the Inscription. Blie l

followed, and on arrival In C reUhonVn
her adventures while chuslng- the secret
of the broken coin begin.

NINETEENTH INSTALLMENT

CHAPTER LXVIII.

Count 8achlo's Search.
"Your majesty, I can now assure

you of pur success."
Count Sachlo of Grahoffen Bpoke

calmly. Qn his face was written full
conviction "of the truth of his words.
He jltood onca more Wh his monarch
In the great hall of the palace of Gra-- ,

hoffen, whither ha bad .hastened at
once on hla return from the rival
capital. ,

"JfV'hy, Sachlo T" demanded Cortia-law- tj

"What reason now to believe
our Success nearer than It has been
any, time these months past?"

"our majesty asks proof? Look!"
SfMihio held out In hla hand the two

halves, or what purported to be the
two) I halves, of the broken coin of
Grotihoffen. He, Indeed, supposed
them to be both halves of thut

coin, although In truth one
was only the counterfeit long since
devised by Count Frederick, to appease
bis own king. That Michael of Gretz-hoffe- n

had missed his former posse-
ssionthat Kitty Gray still held one
half of the actual coin neither Sachio
nor his king now knew. .

Both conspirators bent above the
bits of metal and both smiled in exul-

tation. Their arduous search seemed
now really to approach Us end. . .

"By my faith, Sachio," exclaimed
Cortislaw, "it seems Indeed we have
but to run the trail hard and fast; a
grille further."

"Yes, your majesty, it remains only
for your servant your very faithful
servant, may I say It? to find the
hiding place of the scripts and treas-
ures themselves."

"That is a necessary detail," said
Cortislaw, with a cold grin. "I have
fed long enough on maps and keys
and scripts now I would dip my
hands in actual mintage of gold coins

I would see the light of real gems
Bhtnlng, and not this ignis fatuus which
we have followed go lona; over the
morasses of doubt and uncertainty.
Success! Success', Sachlo in real
coins, in real gems, In real treasures

that sucoess alone can moan any-
thing to you, or rue."

"Be It so, your majesty!" said
Sachio, with no abatement of his conll-- :

dence. "I take my chances. 1 slake
my life on the hazard of full success.
If I .find not the hidden treasures of
Gretzhoffen, then hang my head on
our walls as a warning to all boast-
ers."

"Go, then," said tlie king coldly:
"you have found your way within their
gates, before-d- o so again. Seek
deeply under the wall of the torture
chamber, perhaps, the coin says the
treasure's hiding place lies deep under
the .walls but. precisely where is
that?;: f( r , , ,

Always the king's cautious mind
carried him Into the doubts and dif-

ficulties of any case.
"It must be somewhere below and

beyond the . galleries which they
.Hooded from the moats when thoy
came near drowning all our troops,"
replied Sachio. "I know thoBe gal-

leries as I do my own bedchamber.
Trust me to run out this puzzle to
which we now have the key here in
my hand. When 1 do, I shall dip my
hands deep in actual mintage of gold
couj." , :

"You will do nothing of the kind,
Sachlo," said his monarch. "You will
reserve that first right for your king."

Sachlo flushed red, but bowed, con-Bcio-

of the swift rivalry of pirates
who parcel unholy gains.

"True, your majesty," said he, "I
spoke but in metaphor. The senior
right in any such endeavor as this Is
always, of course, that of the king.
The right and the pleasure of the
monarch who has led us to such suc-

cess as this is a thing paramount to
all others. But swift enough shall be
my course to your majesty, once I

have found the actual hidding place."
"Agreed," said Cortislaw, and turned

to gnaw his beard in the Impatience
cf a man long balked of his most intl-rnat- e

desire.
And Sachio hastened, be that said

for him. His swiftest car carried him
across the devious way that lay be-

tween the two kingdoms, and duly he
arrived at the door of the palace of
Gretzhoffen. Here his acquaintance
with fli place and his ready reference
of all inquirers to the king himself
sained him easy access once more.

Michael, the weak, still dwelt in the
palace, giving small care to the ruin
and disorder which lay about him on
all sides. Let others care for the gov-

ernment, let others make good the
breaches in the capital's defense, let

Dronen Dougn, trusting 10 me mrum
wind to complete nis own Dungunc
work at covering his trail.
. "Mademoiselle," said he, when at

length he Joined her. "We now have
done all that we can do. We have no
food, no water, no weapons " ho
showed his empty revolver. "All we
can do is to wait and hope."

Cowering in their hiding place, they
lay for what might have been an
hour before they heard the voices of
any pursuers. Then they saw emerge
along their old passageway the fig-

ures of several of the natives, who
stood Jabbering, weapons In hand,
.looking this way and that, seemingly
too much excited to have much care.
.One of these ran to the broken trail
mark at the edge of the bluff, and,

' shouting in excitement, returned.
With no more adoi and apparently
without suspecting the actual trail of
the two fugitives, they all now made
off to the right, shouting loudly, and
disappeared from view no doubt
along some steep path known only
to themBelveg..

"They have gone," said Count Fred-

erick, "and I fancy will not return.
They think us dashed to death on the
rocks below."

"4We might as well be," said Kitty
Gray, apathetically. "What hope is
there for us now?"

"Courage, mademoiselle!" was his
response. "That we bave lived
through such perils means that there
is a purpose for it one purpose."

"No, said Kitty Gray. "It has been
too much. We are lost. There is no

.food, no water. Even if there were
what chance is there for an escape?"

"Even should there never be an es-

cape, mademoiselle, life here with you
would be better than life anywhere
else in the world without you."

But, utterly worn out, Bhe only
shook her head aid turned away.
Completely exhausted, at length she
tell asleep. He spread about her bis
own coat and kept watch.

Night came at Iongth, and with it
its chilling airs. They must have
fire, yet a fire mignt announce their
presence there. Count Frederick
gathered some bits of dried wood here
and there, and at length ventured to
build a fire where it would offer
warmth within the cave, and where
it would be practically invisible from
any direction except from the sea.
Indeed, he felt that they must take
this chance, since only from the sea
could they have any hope of escape.
Their beacon light would shine wide-

ly, and perhaps some passing mariner
might see it.

The night wore away, passed as It
was in hunger and in chill, with noth--

ing to soften the hard floor of the
rocky cavern. There was no break-
fast for them, there was not even a
drop of water to assuage their grow-
ing thirst.

Once more Count Frederick searched
out every corner of their narrow refuge
ground. To attempt escape directly
down the face of the cliff would have
been sheer madness. He followed the
trail which the natives had made
when they passed to the right along
the rock wall. Apparently they had
descended by swinging from one tree
trunk to another. It would be equal
to madness for a woman to attempt
a descent here still more hopeless
for a woman weakened with hunger
and fatigue. He told Kitty the truth,
as he now found it.

"Leave me," said she, weakly.
"Save yourself."

"Leave you, mademoiselle?" said
he. "Never! Not until death do us
part shall we be separated."

He read something of his answer in
the look In the eyes turned upon him
now.

"It is well," said she at length, sim-

ply
,

"we shall live or die together."
'.'Together, mademoiselle? Tell

me "
But her hand, raised in sheer weari-

ness, arrested him, calling upon all his
chivalry.

"We will be able to endure our hun-

ger for a day, at least," said he. "Our
light shines far. Let us devote at
least another day to hope. If none
comes, why, then we can die."

"Yes," said she, simply, "that comes
at last to all. But let us try to
hope!"

They faced a second night, endless
in length, and faced another dawn at
first they thought a hateful dawn, and
no more kind than the eight had
been. But even as this feeling of apa-

thetic resentment grew in their souls,
Kitty Gray raised her lustorless eyes
as she heard an exclamation from her
companion.

"Look!" exclaimed Count Freder-
ick. "Look! A sail!"
- Bhe stared but over the sea. There

lay the dearest object that could meet
her eyes a low white fleck, or dot.
rmiiii ami iBiiiuB, juuinBiae me run
of the distant horizon. Yes, It was a
sail!

"Quick! The fire!" aha cried. "We
must build the fire!"

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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others reorganize the scattered forces
of the army. Himself, he was content
to continue his revelry In the palace
with tlioHa who cared to join him,
nialo or female, creatures dlusolute as
himself, wholiad c.ung to him fatuous-
ly in hope of possible reward at some
later time.

Before this rulor Count Sachlo of
Crnhoffen presently bowed humbly,
professing his friendship, giving no
token of his treacherous errand.

j "What, again, friend Sachlo of Gra- -

hoffen?" Jested Michael when he saw
him. "You have become one of our
most faithful subjects, is it not so?
I ctill miss Count Frederick, who has
left many duties unperformed I still
ruins the young American, who should

' bo hero to lighten the careB of the
heavy hours. Yet you t'ime late our

, enemy, now our friend. What can we
do for you, Sachlo,1 to show our grati-

tude for your fulthfulnoss?" .

"Nothing, your majesty, save to al-

low me division of a flask, now and
then, with the greatest monarch of
,tho modern days. Nothing save to al-

low me to Join your majesty for a
lighter moment betimes, after the du-tlo- s

of the day are done. Meantime
'since I would not weary your majesty

I pray 'no more than safekeeping
within your majesty's walls, as I

wander here and there. The art treas-- 1

tiros of this palace surpass any with
which I am acquainted. As a youth, I

tried to paint, and I still love the
work of those who have done as mas-

ters what my student hand could nev-

er do. May I look at the pictures In

the galleries the statues, your maj-- '
esty?"

"With all the heart in the world, my

dear Saohio!" exclaimed Michael.1

."Your discerning Judgment Is valuod
most highly. Make free with what
you like, and come to us when you

please." I

This carte blanche was all that
Sachio could ask. He accepted It liter-
ally. What he purposed actually was f c

make free with anything he saw; and
ho did indeed intend to return to
King Michael when he pleased. Thua
set free to wander as no liked in the
palace of Gretzhoffen, he made no
doubt whatever of his own quick ar-

rival at the hidden door of the lost,
treasure of Gretzhoffen. As he bowed
himself out he scarce could conceal
the satisfaction on his face. j

Sachlo was an alert and active soul.
His was no haphazard intellect, apt to
accept the dictum of a mind less exact
than his own. He was a soldier first,
and next a diplomat, but all the time a
model secret agent, a typical spy and
detective. ; He now set about the busi-
ness in hand, deliberately, with preci-
sion, methodically, so that he need nal
do any task a second time.

Ha hinwielf. had sketched a rough
map of the lower galleries as he fan-

cied them to lie. He calculated now

that with the aid of this chart and his
own earlier acquaintance with these
subterranean chambers, it would be
easy to find the last door that lay be-

tween him and the buried treasure of
3retzhoft'en.

What scenes of horror those places
must have held Sachio did not pause
lo ask. That souls had passed out there
through these cold walls of stone, that
luman flesh had quivered here in tor-
ment and human voices brokan in
their anguish, meant naught to him.
A. king bad seen lit to surround his;
xeasurus with such terrors In order
lo fenco away all Intruders. He had
burled these treasures under the very
Boor of his torture chamber bo that
ill might fear to intrude there In thoir
jearch. Some might be deterred by
mch fears but not Sachio of Grahof-!on- .

He walked on calmly, unmoved, I

suro that his own persistence, his own
sunnii.j. had defeated the purpose of
:he dead king, whose methods so long
had defied the avarice and greed of
these two kingdot,

Sachlo lost little time in the earlier
portions of tho subterranean galleries,
nd satisfied himself only that he was

jot being pursued. Soon he arrived
upon the lower levels, where he did
not cxnect to meet disturbance. Now
came the crux of his search.

He made his way slowly along the
darkened channels carved at some un
known day from the granite rock on
which stood the Gretzhoffen castle,
tried door after door, and entered
chamber after chamber, slowly, me
thodically, with no enthusiasm, but
only the air of a man covering all pos
sible mischances In his search.

He looked most carefully In that
portion of the vaults where ho had
found the half of tne torn parchment,
but got no further trace of the miss-
ing portion. This gave him a certain
pause, for he had figured that the
broken coin and the broken parchment
would correlate, would focus, some-
where nearly at the same point But
the stained and mildewed walls, still
damp from their recent floodings,
gave him but cold encouragement
whichever way he turned. Any soul
but his would have felt the chill of
such environment.

"So," said he to himself, standing Ir- -

... ivliSUL'l.

"Look! a Sail!" Exclaimed Count Frederick.
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With her gone, we have no hope n
maining we never shall find It oui
selves. She alone now could Bave in
life she whom 1 mistreated and sli
whom I sent away."

'"And Count Frederick," he went 01
still musing to himself. "He was m;
enemy, and is today but Bometiiini
tellB me that he also has the clue. I
ha were here, I could wheedle o
threaten him. Perhaps ho is with her
who knows? And I have sent ha
away! Did ever a man gain aught b;
bullying a woman? Fair speech wit
them or the bowstring those ari
the only ways. I am sentenced
doomed, and byny own fault."

Discouraged, baffled, perhaps afte:
all, affected by the gloom of these sur
roundings, he turned back at last
Somewhere near him he knew, some
where perhaps not a biscuit toss away
measured by distance in the open air
lay a dark cloistered space, the cham
ber of tortures, grim in its secrets, iti
floor perhaps piled with broken bones
its walls perhaps hung full of the ole
machinery for parting flesh and son
In lingering agony. Was it indeed
true that the lost souls in that bidder
chamber had wiped out the trace ol
it and left the surface of all these
walls alike?

Count Sachio could feel tho needles
and pincers of hot steel tearing at his
own soul.

"Gone!" said he, to himself, "gone!
And twas I who sent her away."

CHAPTER LXIX.

'
The Sacred Fire.

No intimation could come to anyone
in the two rival kingdoms as to the
whereabouts of those two persons of
most importance in the swift drama of
those days Kitty and Count Freder-
ick. They had disappeared uttterly
and left no trace. With them had
passed all hope of the solution of the
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